GET MOVING, 
YOU OLD TUB 


._ OFLARD... 
THE BOSS WANTS 
RE We 5 


‘ORK 
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ACTION! PRONTO! 


Phe elt 
Hie eo -- 
FOR ROBBING 
BANKS !! 
a’ 


IM GOING AFTER BIG 
MONEY f..T1 INA LIVE 
HIGH ON THE HOGOSAURUS! 


Shay FELINTSTONE.. 
NTR: ao Be 
yOu T DOESNT 


FOR ae TO ENGAGE ; 
as FRIME ..- : 


Be OF caevice 
TO YOU, BUDPYZ 


SO... YOU WANT 
A Bot GETAWAY 


«-AND_A LATE D(C > Er 

OBEL SAWED-OFF 1/ You'Re ‘\f PLEASE DON'T 
MACHINE GUN u BEAUTY) eSATe MENTION HIS 
—— ; TH iE NAME IN MY 


I'M SICK OF WORKING] | STILL PENNIES! ~ 

FOR PENNIES... 1/M HOW ABOUT THE, 
BIG ROCKPILE 
RESERVE 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


THE KOCKPILE RESERVE 
BANK! THAT'S TOO BIG A JOB 
FOK ME!! 


I'M : 
INTERESTED 
IN MONEY... 


> VW COME ON, 
LET'S GET 
STARTED 
ON THIS 
CAPER A 


ALL EIGHT! 


erp Pe ) 


ee YOU'LL NEVER_,, 
TAKE MEALIV! A(A 

Vi SS — E—7t 
Bs Ce () (@ 


YOU CAUGHT THE. \ 
BANK PRESIDENT 


I'LL BEA WRECK BY. 

THE TIME I GET BACK 
I’M LOSING 
MY Looks! 


TO ZILTOX! 


ONE'S A BEAUT. 


® 
x 
nt 
5 
3 


SIGH! WILMA'S GOIN' SHOPPIN’ 
WITH BETTY! WOT'LL WE DO NOWZ 


WE'LL PLAY 

IN TH’ LIVING Y 

ROOM ! CLOSE 
TH! DOOR, 

SHORTY ff - 


IF YA FOLLOW YOUR 
NOSE, GAZOO, YA WON'T 
GO STRAIGHT Wf 


SAVE IT, PAL... 
YA MIGHT NOT 
BE SO GRATEFUL 


SOMETHIN‘ 
BOTHE! 


Ne 


UC || | Lei 


Ripa? WHAT'S 


I'LL GOTO 


OKAY, FRED..WE 
TH'BAKERY. 


DON*T HAVE TA 

WORRY ABOUT 
TH! GIRLS..THEY'LL 
. BE GONE ALL 

AFTERNOON! _ 


YOU CLEAN > 
UPA LITTLE! 


THAT'S TYPICAL! HE IGNORES] | DINOAND iF 
WHEN HE WA RUBBLE DONT * SOME Aye 


af 


SAY 


HAPPY BIRTHDAY, / 
GEEAT GAZOO! WE'D NEVER FORGET A 
SWELL GUY LIKE YOU, 
GAZOO/ 


+-. IT'S ONLYA 
GRRANNOSALURUS?! 


ot RRY !... 
1 HOLST mi WASAG GHOST tf 


irs. Dinosaur - 


LOST HER CHILDREN / 
HOW MANY CAN YOU FIND ?Z2 


JAL.ox 
Ree SS 


3 


THE GREAT GAZOO, 
BIGDOME ! HE..uH.. 
HE'S BEEN GOOFING 


OFF LATELY! = 
5 > 


\ 


HIS SPECIFIC ASSIGNMENT YES, BIGDOME... THE TWO MEN 
WAS TO TAKE CARE OF THOSE YOU'VE JUST SEEN KNOCKIN! 
STUMBLEBUMS, FLINTSTONE EACH OTHERS BRAINS OUT, | 


AND RUBBLE 


RELIEVE GAZOO OF HIS DUTIES! 
WE'LL FIND A REPLACEMENT 
FOR HIM ! 


HEY, SHORTY... _ \- 
HOWDYA FEELZ 


YA KNOW, WE BEEN HAVIN’ ALL KINDS 
O' TROUBLE AN? THAT NEEDLENOSED 
KNOTHEAD SLEPT THROUGH IT! 


‘LL FIX YOU 
IDIOTS FOR 
THIS! 


IM _WITH'CHOO, 


4 
r 
S \/ 


. FRED. 


SSSHHH, SHORTY... THERE'S SOME 
GUYS FROM GAZOO’s PLANET! 


W . 
WHAT 1S THIS? SURRENDER, 
I HAVEN'T DONE 'GAZDOL 
ANYTHING! YOU Our 
: 4. PRISONER! 


/ THERE'S 


THE / 
FUGITIVE! 


V 
THEY'LL PROB'LY 
SHOOT HIM 
*} FER SNOOZIN’ ~ | |-FRE! 
ON TH’ Joss GOT. 


THE LITTLE GUY 

WAS OLIK FRIEND, 
g BARN’. IF THERE: 
HiM UP 
ON ZILTOX! 


WAS ONLY SOME 
WAY WE.... 


WELL GOTA ZilTOX V HUH? 1 
IN GAZOO0'S SPAce | CAN'T DRIVE 
‘SHIPS THAT THING! 
oD 
af [e. 


WE'ZE ON TH! RIGHT : f { NATURALLY, BARN, 
ROAD, FRED! : : -- NATURALLY #? 


GOTTA SNEAK UP 
Won ‘EM, SHORTY! 


THIS iS THE FAULT OF THO: 
TWO MOKONS! WHEN I THINK 
OF ALL I DID FOR THEM 


Your NIGHNESS READ THE Char 
se : AGAINST THE GREAT 
GAZOO! 


DZ = 
WHY WAS BECAUSE FLINT- 
GAZOO Sue AND. 
ASSIGNEDTO | RUBBLE WERE 
SUPERVISE / FOUND TO BE 
THESE: 


ALIENS ¢ 


TECTION OF TWO CITIZENS 
OFEARTH, NAMELY 
‘FRED FLINTSTONE AND, 

| BARNEY RUBBLE. 


I'D LIKE TO 
SOCK THAT 
CLOWN RIGHT 
IN THE EYE! 


YOU FAILED MISERABLY, 
GAZOO! POOR RUBBLE 
AND FLINTSTONE 
FOUGHT, FAILED, 
FUMBLED, AND FELL 
BY THE WAYSIDE 
BECAUSE YOU NEGLECTED 
THEM, YOU WILL BE 
PUNISHED! LIFE aos 
IMPRISONMENT JL 


YOU'LL SPEND THE REST OF Youre 
LIFE BEHIND THOSE BARS, GAZOO! 


THAT'LIE TEACH YOU NOT 
TO GOOF OFF, GAZOO! 


z 
YA MENTION 
OUR NAMESZ 


I BRUNG A SNAPOSAURUS! 
IT'LL CHOMP THROUGH THE 
HARDEST STEELS 


THAT'S ENOUGH, RUNT... 
++ CRAWL THROUGH J 


= 


THE GREAT GAZOO- 
ESCAPED FROM 


DABBA ( rice PACE: 


1 CAN HAVE POWERFUL FLINTSTONE AND 
RUBBLE SOMEHOW 


KL SPACE CRUISERS 
PURSUE THEM AND ZO "HERE MANAGED TO PILOT 
DESTKOY THEM J . 


GAZOO'S SPACE SHIP 
Up HERE AND ESCAPE 
FROM PRISON! SHALL I 

HAVE THEM 
WIPED OLIT? 


YoO HOO, BARNEY... . NO...LET GAZOO STAY ON EARTH 
FRED...SUPPER'S HE CAN'T BE DOING AS POOR A JOR 
READY t! .-- AS WE WERE LED TO BELIEVE! 


1S THERE ANY TRUTH )_ 
IN THE OLD SAYING 
THAT ELEPHANTS 
ARE AFRAID OF 

MICE Z 


THERE GOES 
AN ELEPHANT J! 


«.- AND THERE 
GOES A MOUSE J! 


it wes a sunny, summer, Saturday afternoon. It was 


' @ perfect day for Barney and Fred to sit around and 


“relax. 

Wilma and Betty had gone shopping. They would 
be gone all day. Fred and Barney could sit in the 
Flintstone’s living room and not worry about being 


bothered, bugged or disturbed. 


Everything that they needed, they 4 shad handy. A 
whole case of cold Rock Cola was in the kitchen. A big 
bewl of potato chips and pretzels was on the coffee 
table in front of them. In the refrigerator was a giant, 
here, super sandwich that Wilma and Betty had made 
for the boys. 

“What more could a man ask for, Barney, old bud- 
dy?” said Fred as he slipped off of the sofa and 
switched on the T.V. “We have the house to ourselves. 
We have plenty of food and drink. The ball game will 
be on any second and it’s peaceful and quiet in here. 


| Barney, we've got it made!” stated Fred happily. 


“You're right, Fred,” agreed Barney. “We've got it 
made! What could possibly happen to spoil our Satur- 
day afternoon?” 

Suddenly, there was @ rumbling sound above the 
boys’ heads. Thay trembled in fright as they looked up. 

Instantly, there was a bright flash of light! Woosh! 
The Great Gazoo appeared in a puff of smoke! He 


| smiled from ear to ear as he hung in the air above the 


couch. 
“How did yeu like my entrance, Dum Dums?” asked 


| Gazoo as he looked down at Fred and Barney. 


“Gazoo, you scared us!” grouned Fred angrily. 
“Why can’t you come into a room like a normal per- 
son?!’ 

“I’m not a nermal person, Fatso!” replied Gazoo 


' ealdly. “I'm the Great Gazoo!”” 


“Be quiet!’’ said Barney. “We're trying to watch the 


ball game!” ~ | 


“Yea!” snarled Fred. “Go out into the kitchen and 
get yourself a drink of Rock Cola, but don’t drink it too 
fast. It's cold and you might get the hiccups!” Fred 


| warned: 


“L hope | don’t get hiccups,” answered Gazeo as he 


. floated across the room toward the kitchen. “If I get 


the hiccups, it would be dangerous, | can’t control my 
magic if | hiccup!” 

Gaze landed on the kitchen floor and reached fora 
bottle of Rock Cola. “The only goed thing about this 
primitive planet-is that they make Reck Colal’” 

Gazoo loved Rock Cola. He opened the cap, lifted 
ih bottle to his lips and swallowed the Cola in one 
gulp! 


The Rock Cola was cold — very cold! Gazee drank 
the Cola too quickly. Instantly, he got the hiccups. 

“Hiccup!” bellowed Gazoo loudly as he covered his 
mouth with his hand. 

Having the hiccups made Gazeo do strange things, 
His magic powers were out of control. When he hic- 
cupped, he made the T.V. in the other room disappear! 

Angrily, Fred and Barney came running into the 

kitchen. Again, Gazoo hiecupped: Fred and Barney 
stopped abruptly. Right in front of their eyes, the 
kitchen table vanished! 

“Don't stand there, Dum Dums! Help me!" ordered 
Gazoo- as he hiccupped three times in a row which 
made three chairs vanish. 

“Hold your breath!” suggested Barney. “Sometimes 
that gets rid of hiccups!”’ 

Gazoe held his breath, and he held it and he held it. 
When he finally exhaled, he hiccupped again and a 
picture on the wall disappeared in a puff of smoke. 

“Do something, Barney!" yelled Fred in alarm. 
“Make him stop before we end up with an empty 
house!” 

“Here, drink this!” said Barney ashe handed Gazoo 
a glass of water. Gazoo sipped on the water. Soon, it 
was all gone but Gazoo's hiccups were still there. 

“I can’t stand around watching things vanish,” 
muttered Fred sadly. “I'll munch on the here sandwich 
Wilma made me. It'll help me to think! I know there’s 
another way to cure hiccups, but | can’t ete 
what itis!” 

“You're right, Fred!” agreed Barney. “There is 
another way to stop hiccups, but | can’t remember. 
what it is either!” 

Fred took a huge sandwich out of the icebox. Just 
then, Gazoo hiccupped again. Fred’s sandwich 
vanished in a puff of smoke before he could take a 
single bite. 

Fred was furious! He was mad — very mad! He loa’ 
his temper and went wild! Fred growled, snarled and 
yelled. 

He made s@ much noise that he stared Gazoo half to 
death. Scaring Gazoo cured his hiccups! 

“Now | remember," began Barney. “Scaring people 
cures hiccups!” 

Now that his hiccups were gone, Gazeo's magic 
powers. were back in order. Magically, he made 
everything reappear, Seon, everything ‘was’ normal 
again. The chairs, table and T.V. were back. Gazoo 
even made Fred's sandwich reappear. 

Everyene was happy ond they all had the rest of the 
day to relax! 


